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4% LET THE WORD OF CHRIST DWELL IN YOU RICHLY 
IN ALL WISDOM, TEACHING AND ADMONISHING ONE ANO= 
THER IN PSALMS AND HYMNS, AND SPIRITUAL SONGS, 
SINGING WITH GRACE, IN YOUR HEARTS TO THE LORD.' 


COLOSS, 111, 16. 


. SING YE PRAISES WITH UNDERSTANDING.” 


PSALM xlvii, 7. 
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PSALM I. A 
Tur man is MY who hath not bent | F 


Io bad advice his ear; 
Nor trod the ſinner's path, nor ſat | 
The ſcorner's jeſt to hear: 


But night and day the law of God 
Makes his delightful theme: | Dy 
He ſhall be like the tree that grows 5 
Near ſome refreſhing ſtream, © - 


Whoſe boughs a plenteous load of fruit | 


In timely ſeaſon bear; 0 
So flouriſhing ſhall be bis ſtate, © MAAS» 
His leaf no blight ſhall fear 


| While driv'n, like duſt before the wind, 


— ; 


I The race of ſinners fly, 20 

Nor with the juſt in {les 0 band, 

| But Koa despalt, and die. 
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PSALM 2, 
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Wor fiercely rage the x nations round ? 


OT form they counſels vain ? 
all hovah . ariſe, | 


E 


. Chr forbid to reign. 


« Come let us break their chains,” ſay they, 
'« And make their ſetters „ 


But ſcorn-attends their vain ent, 
| Jehovah rules on high. 


5 Then ſhall they hear his n voice, 
And juſt; 3 feel: 
Ve rebels ceaſe— My King ſhall reign 
4 On Sion' s ſacred hill. 


« The Lord 8 decree I ho = SOOT 
% To me his word was known; 
Thou art my Son, to thee thus * 
A Father's love i is hewn.“ 


8 At thy requeſt ſhall nations great 
-& To thee their homage pay. 

And earth's remoteſt Ys Submit. bs |. 
Hee To thy imperial as „ ee at] 

FYE29 - | be ns "PSALM 


22 4 
8 


- 
of * 4 
4 * I. 
1 1 © * a . 
1 * = 2 
Fs * K 
* q 
* = 
1 L 
- ” 
* 4 
= 


+. 


PSALMS; 


F 
2 4 4 ” * , 1 F © 
7 ' p * * ea , — \ = 11 2 : "A 7 5 : 
0 yy ag " | ” * + _— * 4 EF & * * 4 : - þ * \ * 

5 - Cs 3 4 y 4 3 » 6.4 # 4 CY 5 6 #7 2 4 s » . 4 : 2 
as x} | a : 
. 1 5 * 2 p — b , 7 
1 . 244 » 3 = 1 1. 11729 f , 4 1 

RX FY *. p 6. 4 > 4.4 $4 K 4 4 91 8 2 7 þ 

= 4 # 


| Conn hear the voice of my, co 005 pan, 
To my addreſs attend: 5 

My King! my God! accept 

My pray'rs to thee aſcend. 

Thou when the morning Theds i its beams, 
Shalt hear my fervent cry; _ 

To thee the dawn I'll dedicate, * Hd 11 5 Is 

And lift my hands on high. Pu 


With thy . unbounded mercy. biet, ey y 
Il in "hy courts appear, 1 

And bow before thy ſacred throne ban 
With pious, filial fear. „ 


For thou, O Lord! upon the juſt 
Wilt choiceſt gifts beſtow ; _ 
And with. thy favour, like a ſhield, 4 

Protect him from his * 


ret, 
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PSALM 8. 

DIY VS. 32 (5 lt 1 
O Loxrp! to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame, 
LACS | B 2 Thro' 


5 Thro' all the world how: 


PSALMS. 
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great thou art! 
How glorious is thy name! How glo- 
„ious, K. EET f 
When I the heav' ns, thy "Ea work, 
With wond'ring eye ſurvey, yr, 


The lucid moon, . the ſtarry train, 


OV Bagh wiſdom's hand e wie 
wiſdom' s Kc. 


Lord! what is man, chat he:i is 8. 
With thy peculiar care? 
Why on his offspring is conferr'd | 
| © Of love ſo large a ſhare? Of love Kc. 
To him thou gav'ſt a rank ſublime, 5 
Near angels, ſons of light; 8 
Him thy beneficence endowd „ 
With honour, glory, mi ight. With 
| honour, x | 
O Lord! to whom all creatures ; bow, | 
Within this earthly frame, 
Thro' all the world how great thou art! 
How glorious is thy name! How glo- 
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To celebrate thy praiſe, 0 Lord! | 
I will my = Prepare, - © 

To all the liſt'ning world around, 

Thy wond'rous works declare: i 


The thought of them mall to my | foul”. 
Enis leaſure bring; 


Whilſt to thy name, O Thou moſt 0 
Triumphant praiſe I ſing. 


All thoſe who have his goodneſs f prov'd, 
Will in his truth confide ; 


Whoſe mercy ne'er forſook the man 
Who on his help rely'd. | 


Sing praiſes therefore to the Lord, 
From Sion his abode : 


Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 
Confeſs no other God. 


<C— 


PSALM 15. 


8 | <= | 
LorD! whom wilt thou admit to dwell 
Thy hallow'd courts among ? 
6. 5 . Ev'n 


3 4 - 
* 
” 


* PSALMS: 


'Ev'n he, who thinks the ſimple truth, 
And ſpeaks it with his tongue; 


— ” 
a - 


Who no malicious flander, ſpreads, :. 
lis neighbour to debaſe ; . 
[| Who honours them that fear the Lord, 
1 ſhuhs the, wicked race; 


Whoſe word, a8 faithful as his n 
The world may fafely truſt; 20 
Ev'n to his loſs, the 1 giv n " IT 
He keeps, ſeverely juſt; 


— 


Who deals not in unlawful gain; 2 
Whoſe 5 from bribes are pure; : 
Who ſcorns the innocent to harm; * 
= -. That. man ſhall ſand eure. 


. oy | roar 16. . 
To God Til N give eternal praiſe, | 
| Whoſe widow yields me light, 
I! . Whoſe ſecret counſel guides my eps 
Amidſt the gloom of night. 


| In every ſeene of life I keep 


* * * of . . 
7 — 4 * 
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PSALMS. 


His watchful eye my path ſecures, 
And ills in vain purſue, 


This ſwells my heart with grateful/j Joy,” 
My tongue exults in praiſe; 
In peace I'll take my laſt repoſe, 
And hope ſhall cloſe my Wen | 
For in the ſilent realm of death © © 
My foul thou wilt not leave, | 
Nor let corruption ſeize thy ſon 
Within the gloomy grave. 


To me the path of endleſs life 
Thy mercy will diſplay ; 
Thy preſence boundleſs bliſs attends, 
And joys which ne er decay. 


* 


PSALM 19. 
Tux heav'ns Jehovah's pow'r confeſs, 25 
The ſkies his deeds proclaiſj;; 
Day tells the glorious truth to day, 
And night to night the ſame. 


1 In evry nation, | ev'ry clime 40 | | 175 1 * | 
Their awful voice is known, © 


: Ev'n lands in earth's. remoteſt bounds | 


PSALMS, 


Their ſolemn tidings own. 


All- perfect is the law of God, 
And inward ſtrength ſupp lies; 
His word unerring truth diſplays, 
And makes the ſimple wiſe. 


The ſtatutes of the Lord are juſt, 

And cheer the drooping . : 

His laws are pure from ev'ry ain, 
And light and life —. 


By them thy ſervant is forewarn'd 
The ſnares of vice to ſhun ; 


And by their dictates well obſerv'd, 
A prize divine is won. | 


PSALM 23, 


=== 


Mr faithful ſhepherd is the Lord, 
My wants are all ſupply'd: 
In fertile meads he gives me reſt, 
Where peacetul waters glide, 


He kindly cheers my fainting ſoul, 
Recalls me hen I roam 


. 


In 


14 
In righteous I directs my ſteps,  -./! 
And gently guides me home. 


Tho' through death's gloomy vale. I pas, 
My heart ſhall dread; no il: 

For thou art there, thy rod and ſtaff 
My ſoul with comfort fill. | 


Ev'n in the ſight of ev'ry foe 

My table 2525 ſhalt ſpread, 
Thy bounty make my cup run Oer, bs % 
Thy oil anoint my head. 


Thro' ev'ry ſcene ſhall mercy ſmile, 
And goodneſs me purſue ; 

And in Jehovah's houſe will I 
Each day his praiſe renew. 

PSALM 24. 
EREcT your heads, eternal gate 
_ Unfold to entertain 4 

The King of Glory : ſee !. he comes, 
With his celeſtial train. 

Who is the King of Glory? Who 2 

The Lord for ſtrength renown'd : 


g * | f "WIEN 
12 . | 


In battle n Ger his Toes 
9 Eternal victor cröwn'd. 


Erect your Heads,” ye hp anfold | 
In ſtate ts entertain 
| The King of Glory: ſee! he comes, 
With all his ſhining train. 
Wbo is the King of Glory ꝰ Who * 
I The Lord of Hoſts renow)n d! 
Of Glory Be alone is King 


r is 1 sry crown d. 


— 
PSALM 25. 


— 


** 
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ll Thy mercies and thy love 
O Lord! recall to mind; 
| And graciouſly continue All, 
As thou wert ever kind. 
| Let all my youthful ſins 
[| Be blotted out by thee, 
| And for thy boandlefs pity's ſake, 
In mercy think on me. 
His mercy and his truth 

The * * abe, 


—— — — — 


1] 


PSALMS. 


In 1 wand ring 8 home, 
And teaching them his Ways, iy 


He thoſe in juſtice guides 

Who his direction ſeek; _ 
And in his ſacred paths ſhall lead 
The humble — the meek. 


Thrg' all the ways of God 
Both truth and mercy ſhine, _ _ 


To ſuch as with religious hearts, 
To his bleſt will incline. 


PSALM 34. 
"LT uro' all the changing ſcenes of life 
In trouble and in joy, 


The praiſes of my God ſhall ſtill 
My heart and tongue employ. 


Of his deliv'rance I will boaſt, 
Till all that are diſtreſs'd 

From my example comtort take, 
And charm their griets to reſt. 


O ma gnify the Lord with me, 
With me exalt his! name; 
| "+I I 


1 
When i in diſtreſs to kim I calfd, 
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O make but 8 of his love, 
Experience will decide 
Ho bleſt they are, and only they 


„ 


Wbo in his truth confide. 


Fear him, ye ſaints, and you will then 
Have nothing elſe to fear; | 

Make you' his ſervice your delight, 
He'll make your wants his care. 


142 36. 
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Hicn in the heav'ns, eternal God ! 
Thy goodneſs in full glory ſhines ; 
Thy truth ſhall break thro ev'ry lod: 


That veils and darkens thy deſigns. 


O God! how excellent thy grace, 
Whence all our hope and comfort ſprin 85, 

The ſons of men in their diſtreſs, 

Fly to the ſhadow of thy wings. 


From the proviſions of thy houſe, 
We ſhall be fed with full repaſt ; 
There 
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There mercy like a PE ala gi 9; SDA 
And brings ſalvation to our taſte, 


Life, like a fountain rich and free, 
Springs from the preſence of the Lord : 

And in his light our fouls ſhall ſee 

The glories promis'd in his word. 


PSALM 37- 
FRer not thy elf if ſinners riſe - 
To worldly wealth and worldly ſway, 
For, like the graſs that quickly dies, 
Or herbage green, they pals away. 


Still let thy heart in God confide, 
With zeal purſue his will divine; 
So in thy land ſhalt thou reſide, 
Its peace and plenty ſhall be thine. 


If by his laws thou lov'ſt to live, 
Thy heart ſhalt gain its beſt deſires, 
And from his gracious hand receive 
All reafon's warmeſt wiſh requires. 


Thy ſoul ſincere, thy blameleſs name 


Shall find acceptance in his ſight, 


And 


A - ME PSALMS. 


© ws | 
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And he ſhall make thy. honeſt 8 
Shine Slearly AS the — del. I 


yr"y 7" 441 ,. 
af. "PSALM 41. 


N is = man _ yields his ſtore 
With kind compaſſion to the poor ; 


In time of danger and of dread 
The Lord himſelf will bring him aid: 


With length of days ſhall he be crown d, 
For he a friend 1 in 7 n has found. She: 


Nor will that heav'nly friend forego 
His help, or yield ay to his foe : 
If age brings on diſeaſe and pain, 
He will not at his doom complain ; 
And ev'n if death approaches near, 
Will meet his fate without a fear. 


For God with hope ſhall raiſe his head, 
Shall ſmooth with faith his dying bed; 
His deeds of charity ſhall nd 
Acceptance in his Maker's mind, 
Who ſoon ſhall make his anguiſh ceale, 
And I bis ſoul depart 1 in Peace, HOLY © 


PSALM 


— _ 


"PSALM 51. ; 
— 


O rorp! ede my diſtreſs, y 
And in thy mercy's boundleſs ſivre EY 

Of love and pitying tenderneſs, | 8611 

My guilty ſoul to grace reſtore. 71 

O purify that ſoul again, 113 {115727207 

Waſh me, my God, and make me clean; 


For grief and deep remorſe conſtrain 
My heart to own and hate its ſin. 


That I have wrong'd thee, gracious God, 
I freely to the world declare; 
Therefore, if ſentenc'd to thy rod, FH 
That ſentence leaves thy juſtice clear, 


Conceiv'd in ſin, to forrow born, 
Only thy free aſſiſting grace 

With virtue can my life adorn, 

My faults redreſs, my fins efface. 


PSALM 67. 


<> 


Wrrn mercy, gracious Lord! 
The ſons of men behold; © 
A Sl The 
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The heav'nly wk. of. thy face | 
To all on Los . ee 


T 2 Aving at 1 


| That all — 170 


Their ſong of praiſe may ſwell. 


For when thy juſt command, 
And gentle way they feel, 
Then ev'ry tongue in ev'ry land, 


The ſong of praiſe ſhall ſwell.” 


Then earth of faith and love 


Shall bring her full increaſe, 
While thou ſhalt bleſs us from above, 
With thine eternal peace. 


c— 


© PSALM 84. 


. _— 


O cop of hoſts, the mighty Lord! 


How pleaſant and how fair, 
The ſacred dwellings of thy love, 
Thy earthly 00 are! 


Thrice bleſt are they, who in thy houſe 


'Their happy * omg | eff 1: 
"Jt. Thy 


PSALMS. 


Thy truth at mercies there ple, 
And raiſe the heav'n taught ſong. 


Bleſt, Who, their hope 8 on er wee! 
Thy hallow'd 5 pete; 

Whoſe ſteps, directed in thy ways, 
Purſue them more and more. 


Thus they advance from ſtrength to ſtrength, 
Ihro' this dark vale of tears; 

Till each in bri ghter courts above 
Before ys God appears. | 


PSALM 90. 


— 


\ 


O Log! our ſure, our conſtant aid, 
Our fouls ſupreme abode. 
Who ere the heav'ns and earth were made, 

Art one eternal God: 


In death thou bid'ſt our bodies lie, 

To life recall'ſt again, 

When mercy's voice proclaims on high 
Return ye ſons of men.“ 


Thouſands of years, Almighty Power : 


Be moments in thy fight ; | 
& Xx _ Day 


— PSALMS, 


— 


Day paſſes day, as flits the hour 
That marks the watch of giebt. nk 


Teach then our ſouls life s little ſpace 
With wiſdom's eye to ſee, ted 7d) 

And waft them on the wings of grace. 

To glory ang | to „The 


— 


SWEET i is the work, my Godin my Joe 


To praiſe thy name, give thanks, and 2 
To ow thy love by morning light, 


And talk of all thy truth at _ 


Sweet is the day of ſacred reſt, 

No mortal cares ſhall ſeize my Wk 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of ſolemn ound! 


My ſoul ſhall triumph in the Lord, 
$a bleſs his works, and bleſs his word; 

His works of grace how bright they ſhine! 
How deep his counſels !. how divine! 


Soon may I ſee and hear and Kno- 
AllI dekir' or r wiſh d below; 837 


Vee 


* 
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PSALMS. 
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21 


And all my powers find ſweet employ 
In the eternal world of j Joy: TS 
2 1 22 | O99 4 f 
DIO! PSALM 95. 5111 ©). Strte 
64 33-6233 15 rl | nid 1. 
O. COME, ink _ een] King 
New ſongs of triumph let us ſing ; oF 


With holy tranſport Him alone 
The ſtrength of our ſalvation o.. 


Extended wide beyond all bound, 
Above all height, his pow'r is found; 


Nor lords with him, nor gods beſide, 
The honours of his throne divide. 


O come, and to his name divine 
In lowlieſt homage let us join; 

His ſov reign might with zeal avow, 
And rev'rent at his footſtool bow. 


In him our God, our Father ſee; 
The people of his paſture we; 

The flock that guided by his care, 
The bleſſings of his bounty ſhare. 
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| yo!g! PSALM 100. 1 E 7 2 
70 Nen 3117 11 
Pen ople 1a on earth whe Ivey 
Se 15 the Lond with cheerful voice: 
Serve him with fear, his mercies tell, 
Come ye before him and rejoice. 


For know, the Lord is God alone? 


Know, that from him we all proceed; 
He made, he claims us for his ow. , 


The ſhgep that in his paſture feed. 


0 enter then his gates with praiſe, * 
Approach his courts with holy joy; 

Your hearts with warm devotion AP 5 

Lour tongues let grateful hymns 8 


For God is gracious, juſt, and good: 

His mercy is for ever ſure; 

His truth at all times firm has ſtood, 
And ens from age to ge en * 


PSALM 103, 


Heels 


0 BLESS he wok my ſoul ! 1 
Let all within me Jan 


And 


abs.. 2 


And aid my tongue to bleſs his name, 
J Whole: favours are divine. 8. 1 1 55 VI f 1 


© bleſs the Lord, my ſoulnW.W. 


Nor let his mercies lie i ro vi 
Forgotten | in unthankfulneks, | Te 

And without praiſes die. #1 O 
fis He forgives thy ſins; - Hire A 


ITis He relieves thy Sanz viſt 900 
Tis He that heals thy ſickneſles, 10450 3fr 1 
And gives thee health again 
He erowns thy life with loves 
When reſcu'd from the grave; 10% 5; 
He that redeem'd thy ſoul from death, 
- | _Hath ſov'reign pow'r todave; 1 


His wond'rous works and ways -' 
He made by Moſes known; 

But ſent the world his grace and Ton 
By his beloved Son. 965 


7 
PSALM 104. 


— 


n 4 


Brxss God, O my ſoul, rejoice in his nar 
Pore let my voice thy greatneſs proclaim; 
. Surpaſſing 


2 2 : - SIN PSALMS: 
- in Bode Jerninien and might, 
Thy footſtool the (ky; thy garment the li ght. 


The heav'ns we behold: a curtain diſplay'd, 
Thy chambers ſublime on waters are laid; 
Ihe clouds are a chariot; thy glory to bear, 
On wings thou art wafted, thou rideſt on air. 


As rapid as fire, thy angels on high 

Convey thy commands; thy Wilbers fy: 
The earth on its baſis eternal ſuſtain'd, 

Is fix'd in the ſtation, thy wiſdom ordain d. 


| Rejoice then, O Lord! in glory: ſecure; 

The works thou haſt made thro ages en- 
dure; 

vet aw'd by thy preſence,when thou draweſt 
near = 4; 

Smoke burſts ma the mountains earth 
trembles with tear, 


Thus Lord! let me ling, thy Sry t to is, 
Delightful the ſtrain” when tuna'd to thy 
prafle: 

The vile have their ſuPrings, the 0 their 
reward; | 

"Bleſs $96, 0 my ſpirit 0 praiſe ye theLord! 
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Gove * *. „God the 13 ge 
And call devoutly on his name; 0 


Thro' earth's remoteſt regions round, 


Spread ye abroad Jehovah's fame. . 7 


Hail him with hymns and plalms divine, / 
His wond'rous deeds in verſe record, 
Which, mix'd with muſic's ſolemn trains 

May beſt extol your righteous Lord. 


Seek ye that Lord, and ſeek his ſtrength ; 
Seek him in heav'n; his ſeat divine, 

Where thron'd in everlaſting light, 

The glories of his preſence ſhine. 


O RENDER thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love; 
Whoſe mercy firm thro' ages paſt 


Has ſtood, and ſhall for ever laſt. 


Who can his mighty acts a al 85 8 
Not . vaſt, but numberleſs? 


What 
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” — 


F .. 


26 


What mortal eloquence can raiſe 1 
His tribute of immortal praiſe? 

Happy are they, and only the7 
WM ho ſtrive his ſtatutes to obey; 


Thrice happy, who with Readfaſt wile / 
The dictates of his law fulfill! gs ; 


O-grant me, Lord! with theſe to prove 
The pow'r of thy redeeming love, 
With them, th' My hymn to ſing 
AS "Ts __ * and wo _— = 
29071 PSALM: — 7 
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O cop | my heart 18 fully — 
To magnity thy name; 

My tongue with cheerſul ſongs of praiſe, 
Shall celebrate thy fame. 


| To all the liſt' ning tribes, O Lord! 
Thy wonders J will tell; 
And to thoſe nations ſing thy praiſe 


That round about us dwell. 


Becauſe thy mercy's boundleſs Height 


The higheſt heav'n tranſcends ; ; "2 
a And 


*. 


PSALMS. 


And far beyond'th' aſpiring clouds 7 
Thy faithful truth extends. 


Be thou, O God! exalted high 
Above the ſtarry frame; 
And let the world with one conſent 
Confeſs thy glorious name. 


— 


PSALM 112. 

Tux man is bleſt who ſtands in awe 
Of God, and loves his ſacred law ; 
His ſeed on earth ſhall be renown'd, 
And with ſucceſſive honours crown'd. 
To him in forrow's gloomy night, 
Religion FIN its cheering light; 


For why ? compaſſion fills his breaſt, 
He joys to ſuccour the diſtreſt. 


And ſurely he ſhall never fail, 
No tidings ill his peace aſſail, 

His heart is firm, his fear is paſt, 
His welfare muſt for ever laſt. 


His hands while they his alms beſtow'd 
His glory's future harveſt ſow'd; h 
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He ſhall reap 3 wealth, W 5 ibs 
A wy 'ral ang eternal crown, 
| PSALM. k | 
O ALL) ye Eo 4 the Lord, 
Praiſe ye his name with one accord ; 
Lea, ever praiſe his glorious name; 
Forth from the riſing of the ſun, 
Till it returns where it begun, 
Declare his univerſal fame. 


O'er all the nations King ſupreme, 

His everlaſting glories beam, 
Who with Jehovah may compare ? ? 

His mercy, equal to his might, 

Deigns on our earth to bend his fight, | 
Tho' thron'd above the loftieſt ſtar. 


Tis thence his Providence: divine, | 
And rays of tender mercy ſhine, 


But chiefly on the humble head: 
Ne lifts the . from the duſt; 
Io princely ſtate exalts the juſt; 


With pin crowns the barren bed. 
= ER A PSALM 
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SAL 114. : 


Warn FR ſons, thro” paths aneh 
From Ægypt took their way; 

In Judah's tribe God's prelence c dec, 
And Iſrael own'd his ſway. 0 


The ocean ſaw them as the y came; 
He ſaw, and backward fled; Nl 
The ſtreams of Jordan ceas'd to flow, 
And ſought their fountain head. 


The mountains ſhook like frighted ſheep, 
Like lambs the little hill; 
Nat Sinai ſtood before the pow'r 

Which all creation fills. © 


O earth, confeſs thy ſov'reign Lord, 
Convuls 'd, avow thy fear, 


While heav'ns high pow'r reveals his face, 
While Jacob's God is near. 


Adore and fear the mighty God, 
Who ſprings from flintſtones gave: 
Who ſpake, and from the yielding rock 
Guſh d forth the bidden wave. 
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| = PSALM 119. 
. How bleßsde are they! who always keep 
I) be pure and perfect way; 
| Who never from the ſacred pats 
Of God's commandments ſtray : 
| How bleſs'd! whoſe guide thro' mazy life 
| His righteous law has been, 
And who have with inceſſant care 

His favour ſought to win. 


Inſtruct me in thy ſtatutes, Lord, 
Reveal their heav'nly light; 


My lady day and night. 


Sweets; than honey to my taſte 

The truths which they unfold; 

I prize them more than ſilver heap' d, 
Or Ophir's pureſt gold. 


Eternal and unerring rules 
Thy teſtimonies give; 

Teach me the wiſdom that will make 
My foul for ever live. 


PSALM 


Theſe my beſt wealth, my treaſur'd ftore, 


8 
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Lo! frog Fl hills _ help deſcends; if 
To them I lift mine eyes 
My ſtrength on him alone depends, 1 07 
Who form'd the earth and ſkies. 


He, ever watchful, ever nigh, 
Forbids thy feet to {lide : 

Nor ſleep, nor ſlumber ſeals the eye 

Of Iſrael's Guard and Guide. 


He at thy hand, array'd in might, 
His ſhield ſhall o'er thee ſpread ; 

Nor ſun by day, nor moon by night, 
Shall hurt thy favour'd head. 


Safe ſhalt thou go, and ſafe return, 
While He thy life defends, 
Whole eyes thy ev'ry ſtep diſcern, 
. Whoſe mercy never ends. 


Tnosk who, with holy 3 | 


Truſt on the Lord for their defence, 
Secur'd 


. 


To Thee, when dangers round me prels, 


PSALM 8. 


8 
am? 


Secur'd by his protecting hand, I 
Shall ſteadfaſt as mount Sion ſtand. 


And as the mighty hills ſurroundd 90 ] 


+, Majeſtic Salem's hallow'd ground, 


So round his people widely ſpread, * * 10 f 
Shall God his guardian influence ſhed: 

Far from that people ſhall he ſtill., I 
Remove the dang'rous pow'rs of iu; 

Leſt they infect his favor'd race, 4 


And turn them from the paths of gate 


That God, whoſe law is virtue's guide, 
Shall bainble all the ſons of pride, 


And fill alone the righteous breaſt 4 
With Iſrael's | 05 and Iſrael's reſt. ] 
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Lox ! 8 the pit of * diſtreſs / 
To Thee I make my moan ; 


1 ſigh, complain, and groan. 


Hearken, O God! to my requeſt, 1 , 


Ek rene ear incline ; 


12 * . 
- & 1 


PSALMS. = 


In pity on my wounded breaſt 


O ſhed thy balm divine! 15 HV 
11 know, if at thy righteous ar 1 0fl 
All our miſdeeds were try d. 


The doom ſtrict juſtice muſt declare bu 
No mortal might abide. 52 
But mercy, mercy dwells with thee; 
Unbounded is thy grace; 
Therefore ſhall trembling piety 
In hope approach thy my” 


——— 


Brholp how Joyful is the hour! 
How pleaſant is the ſighgt! * 
When brethren in the er N bonds 


Of amity unite. 


'Tis like the ſweet and precious oil 
Which fell on Aaron's head, 

And o'er his beard and ſacred lade 
It's fragrant odour ſhed. 


Tis like the dew the ſoil doch drink 7 
On Hermon's holy hill; 
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Or ſilver drops, which Sion's fields 
With peace and plenty fill?! 


For there the Lord eternal j joys, I Won 
lis promis d bleſſings pours, | 
And if we dwell in peace and n 


Such ee ſhall be ours. 
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From thy all-eing oirig.. Pr 1 
O whither ſhall I fly? _ 

If I aſcend the high beſt heaven, 
I find thee in the {ky : | 


If down to hell I dare to go, 
Thy preſence meets me <6 3 


If mounted on the morning's ving, HHN 
With ſwifteſt flight I ſteerr, 


And if beyond the ocean's bounds, Ai ei 

I ſeek the he fartheſt land, id, 

There to receive and lead n 96 Un. 
I meet thy guiding han 


Or if, to ſhroud me from wa view, 


I vail myſelf in night, S OH 
"ID | "Thou = 
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Thou, to n darkneſs is as ay, 
Behold'ſt me all in light. 


Search, try, O God! my thoug bis a ben 
Correct me where I tray, 8 
O cleanſe my foul from ev ry lain, 
And lead me in thy way. 


PSALM 145. 
Ous life, our hope on God d ends; 
From him in heav'n all good di ills; 
When he is op'ning hand extends, 
His plenty all creation hlls. 


The Lord is juſt i in all his ways, : 


Thro' all his works his goodneſs ins - 


To all, who offer pray'r or praiſe, 
His ear of mercy he inclines. 


I Still near to thoſe who on him call, 
If faith and truth direct their pray” 7. 
His power fulfills their wiſhes all, 
As ſtrong to ſave, as ſwift to hear. 


But though on ſuch as love his name, 


 FTheſe gifts of goodnels he een 
dy be! - - oe r I. 
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Yet, know; the frußes of ſin are e 
Deſtruction falls on all his foes. 


Riſe then, my ſoul, and gladly eaſel 
The pow'r and juſtice of the Lord ; 
While all that breathe, their voices raile, 
And with the joyful ſong accord. 
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PSALM 148. 


1 — 


Give praiſes to the Lord, 
And lift thoſe praiſes high, 
His endleſs fame record 
Above the vaulted ſky, 
Vour voices raiſe 
Ye angel train, 
In loftieſt ſtrain 
To hymn his praiſe. | 
* ſun, bright orb of day ! 
Praiſe him who yields thee of: 
And moon whoſe ſofter ray | 
Illumes the ſhade of night. 
I )!hbhe ſong ſublime, 
Ye heav'ns, reſound 
1 Folar as each bound © a 
OD ſpace and time. 3 
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For at his awful cal! 0 
That heav'nly frame was rear'd; 

Jehovah. ſpoke, and all 
Creation's face appear d: 
__ In endleſs ſtate 

He bade them ſtand, 

His dread command 

Alone 1s fate. 


United zeal be ſhewn 

Io celebrate his fame, 

Whoſe wond'rous acts alone 

Our higheſt praiſes claim. 
Earth's utmoſt ends 
His pow'r obey ; 
His glorious ſway 


The ſky tranſcends. 


Ye who his goodneſs prove 
Thro' life's perplexing way, 
The wonders of his love 
From age to age diſplay ; 
With rapture raiſe 
Your grateful voice, 
And ſtill rejoice. 
The Lord to praiſe. 
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3 * unto | God, 2 * mighty 1 Lord, 

Praiſe in his courts below, 

While in his firmament of pow! r 
Angelic praiſes flow. 


Advance his name, his acts rehearſe, 
Extol his pow'r divine; 


And to the ſtrains of ſacred verſe 


Let ſacred muſic join. 


His praiſe let warlike trumpets ſound, 
Lutes warble, timbrels beat, 

The organ blow its baſs profound 
To cymbals loudly ſweet. 


Whate er hath breath, whate'er bath ton _— 
A grateful hymn to raiſe, 

O let them join in joyful ſong 
His glorious name to praiſe. 
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for the Lors's Day, 
Lr Chriſtian hearts with joy unite 
To bleſs this holy day, 
When Jeſus roſe from death to light, 
And led to heav'n the way. 


Supported by this truth divine 
We death's dread pow'r defy: 
Our bodies reſt in hope to ſhine 
In realms beyond the ſky. 
This cheers our fainting ſouls, ev'n when 
We feel affliction's rod, 
Creation made us ſons of Men, 
Redemption, ſons of God. 


O let us then his day revere, 
And in his courts attend; 
With pious awe his precepts hear, 
And at his altar bend. 
Let 
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Let ev'ry. | finful/ care retire, 
Each thought be fix'd above ; ; 
Whilſt meditation fans the fire 


Of pure celeſtial love. 


Then may we hope in grateful ſtrains 
With angels to adore, 
When one eternal Sabbath reigns, 


a ons {hall beam no more. 


— 


'-HYMN 2, 


Jo our Creator, Saviour, Lord, 
Our joyful ſong we raiſe; 
For he who man to life reſtor'd, © 
Deſerves our endleſs praiſe. 


We once to death a hapleſs Prey, = 
To hopeleſs grief were giv'n : 

But He who roſe on this bleſt day, 
Made mortals, heirs of heav'n. 

Bleſs, bleſs we then Jehovah' s name, ; 
Whoſe mercies never end: 

And let our lips and lives proclaim. 7 


Our . friend. 8 8 
. His 


HYMNS 


His ſacred word of truth and peace 
O may our ſouls retain; 

And, as in years, in grace increaſe, 
Nor ever hear in vain. 


Not this, but all our days below 

May we in praiſe employ, 
And in our Lord rejoicing go 
To his eternal joy. 


HYMN g. 
'T mis is the day the Lord hath made, 
He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praiſe ſurround his throne. 


To day he roſe, and left the dead, 
And ſatan's empire fell; 


To day the ſaints his triumphs ſpread, | 
And all his wonders tell. 


Hoſanna to th' anointed king, 
To David's holy ſon; | 
Help us, O Lord! deſcend and bring 


Salvation from thy throne. 
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Hoſanna 
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Hoſanna in the higheſt ſtrains 


The Church on earth can raiſe; 
Thoſe brighter worlds in which he ene 
Shall * him a nobler . 


r 


ur MN 4. air 
3 of the ſabbath ! | "ks us pray 
In this thy houſe, on this thy day: 
Accept as grateful ſacrifice, ] 
The ſongs which from thy ſervants riſe. 


Thine earthly ſabbaths, Lord! we love; 

But there's a Ska reſt above: 

To that our longing fouls aſpire, J] 
With humble hope, and ſtrong deſire, 


In thy bleſt kingdom we {ſhall be 
From ev'ry mortal trouble fre: 
No groans ſhall mingle with the ſongs) 
L ing from immortal, tongues. 


No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No cares to break the long rapoſe.; 
No midnight ſhade, no — + qisl 3 
But Gicred, high, eternal noon. pl 1 lag 


HYMNS. 43 
O long expected day 1. begin, 
Dawn on theſe aid of woe and fin : 
With joy we'll tread th appointed road, 
And wait for death, to reſt with God. 
Gxxar God! this ſacred day of thine, 
Demands our fouls collected pow'rs ; 
May we employ in work divine, 
Theſe; ſolemn, theſe devoted hours! 
O may our ſouls adoring own 
The grace that calls us to thy throne! 


| | Hence ye vain cares and trifles fly! 
Where God reſides, appear no more; 
Omniſcient God! thy piercing eye 
Can ev'ry ſecret thought explore 
O may thy grace our hearts improve, 
And fix our thoughts on things above! 


Thy ſpirit s pow'rful aid impart; - 
O may thy word, with life divine, 

Engage the ear, and warm the heart! 
FPben ſhall the day indeed be thine: 
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OdYMNS. 


Then inall our fouls adoring own 
The grace that calls us to thy throne. 


HYMN 6. 


for the Sacrament, | 
My God ! and is thy table ſpread i P 
And does thy cup with love o'erflow ? 


Thither be all thy children led, 
And let them all thy goodneſs know. 


Hail ſacred feaſt! which Jeſus makes, 

Memorial of his fleſh and blood; 
Thrice happy he! who here partakes 

Of that bleſt ſtream, that heav nly food. 


O let thy table honour'd be, 

And furniſh'd well with joyful gueſts ! 
And may each ſoul ſalvation ſee, 

That here its ſacred pledges taſtes ! 


Let all approach with hearts prepar'd, 
With grateful love let all attend ; 

Nor when we leave our Father's board, 

The pleaſure or the profit end. 


HYMN 


Cunlisriaxs! Ke. PPT Kalute the happy 


morn, 
Whereon the Saviour of e was born: 
Riſe to adore the myſtery of love 


Which hoſts of angels chanted from above: 
With them the joyful tidings firſt begun 


Of God incarnate and the virgin's fon. 


Then to the watchful ſhepherds it was told, 

Who heard th angelic herald's voice, 8 Be. 
“hold, 

© I bring glad tidings of a Savic 5 birth 

« To you, and all the nations upon earth; 

« This day hath God fulfill'd his promis d 


word; 


This day i 18 be a Saviour, C hriſt the Lord. 


In David's city, ſhepherds! ye ſhall find 

« The long foretold Redeemer of mankind ; 

« Wrapt up in ſwaddling clothes, the babe 
divine 

6 „Lies in a manger er this ſhall be your. fi gn.” 
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He ſpake, and bes the celeſtial choir, 
In hymns of Joy unknown before conſpire. 


The praiſes of redeeming love they ſung, 
And heav'nswhole orb with ballelujahs rung. 
God's higheſt glory was their anthem till, 
Peace upon earth, to ſinful men good will. 
To Bethl'em ſtraight tht enlighten d _ 
berqds ran, 

To ſee the wonder God had wrought for: man: 


And found with Joſeph and the bleſſed maid, 
Her ſon, the Saviour, in a manger laid. 
Amaz d, the wondrous ſtory they proclaim, 
The firſt apoſtles of his infant fame : 

While Mary keeps and ponders in her heart 
The heay' mi viſion which the ſwains impart. 


They to their flocks, till praiſing God re- 


turn, 

And their glad hearts within their boſoms 

burn. 
Let us, like theſe good ſhepherds, then em- 
ploy 5 
Our grateful voices to proclaim the joy; 
Like Mary, let us ponder i in our mind, 
of $ wond'rots love 1 in ſaving loft markind. 


Artleſs 
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Artleſs and watchful as theſe favor'd ſwains, 
(While virgin meekneſs in the heart re- 
mains, 0 } 
Trace we the babe a has retriev d our 28 
From his poor manger to his bitter croſs: 
Tread in his ſteps, aſſiſted by his grace, 
Till man's firſt heav'nly ſtate again takes 
place. 


Then may we hope the angelic. thrones 
among, 

To find redeem'd a glad triumphant throng, 

He that was born upon this joyful day, 

Around us all his glory ſhall diſplay; _ 

Sav'd by his love, inceſſant we ſhall ſing 

Eternal oratts to Heav'ns all-glorious King. 
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HYMN 8, 
LerT peace her olive wand extend, 
Let * — rob'd innocence deſcend; 
Fly ſwift, ye years, and riſe the morn! 


O foring to light, bleſt babe be born! 
See nature haſtes her wreaths to bring, > (| 


With all the n of the ſpring: | 
3 Hark _ 
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Hark 1. a glad voice the deſert i. 
Prepare the way—a:God appears?“ 


* A God, a God!” the groves: reply: 
The rocks proclaim the Deity; 
Lo! earth receives him from the dies; 9 * 
Bow down, ye. hills! 1 ye vallies riſe! 


£ The Saviour comes, by ſeers FEY 
Hear him ye deaf! ye blind behold! 


The lame ſhall leap, the dumb ſhall fing, 
And hall the coming of their King. 


No ſigh, no groan the world ſhall hear : Wy 
From ev'ry face he wipes the tear: 
Death ſhall be bound in iron chains, 

For life reſtor d, Meſſiah reigns. 


ar 


HYMN 9, 


22 


Hicn let! us ſwell the hymn. of praiſe, 


And join th' angelic. throng ; - 
For angels no ſuch love have dun 
T'awake a grateful ſong. 


Good wilt to ſinful men is e. 


And peace on earth is giv sz e n 
13165 © For 
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HYMNS. 


For lo! th' incarnate Saviour comes 


With meſſages from heav'n. 


Juſtice and grace with ſweet accord 
His riſing beams adorn ; 


Let heav'n and earth in concert Join, 


Now ſuch a child is born. 


Glory to God, in higheſt ſtrains 
In higheſt worlds be paid; 


His glory by our lips proclaim'd, 


And by” our lives RS 


— 


HYMN 10. 


SING, ye ranſom'd nations! ſing 
Praiſes to our new born King; 
With the choir celeſtial join'd, 


Hail the Saviour of mankind ! 


Hail the heav'n-born prince of peace! 


Hail the ſun of righteouſneſs EE 


Light and life to all he brings, 


Riſen with healing in his wings. 
Mild he lays his glory by, 
Born that man no more might die; 
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Born to raiſe the ſons of earth; 


Born to give them ſecond birth. 


6 Glory to the new-born King!“ 


Loet us all the anthem ſing; 


Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and 1 reconcil'd. 
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1 HYMN. 11. 


—— 


For the New pear. 


Sind to the great Jehovah's praiſe, 
All praiſe to him belongs ; 

Who kindly lengthens out our days, 

Demands our choiceſt ſongs ; 


Whole providence has broucht us A 
Another various year; 

We all with vows and anthems new 

Before our God appear. 


Father! thy mercies paſt we own, 


Thuy {till continued care; 
To thee preſenting, thro' thy ſon, 
 Whate'er we have, or are. 


Our lips and lives ſhall gladly ſhew 


The wonders of Gy love ; 
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As in our Saviour's ſteps we go 
To ſee thy face above. | 
Our reſidue of days, or hours, 
Thine, wholly thine, ſhall be, 
And all our conſecrated pow'rs 
A ſacrifice to thee : 


Till Jeſus in the clouds appear 
To faints on earth forgiv'n, 

And bring the great ſabbatic year, 
The jubilee of heav'n. 


HYMN 12. 


For Good kriday. 
F ROM whenen theſe dire portents aroutid, 
That earth and heav'n amaze ? 


Wherefore do earthquakes cleave the 
ground ? 


Why hides the ſun his rays 5 


Thou, earth, thy loweſt centre ſhake | 
With Jeſus ſympathize ! 


Thou, lun, with deepeſt gloom be black 1 


'Tis man 's Redeemer dies. 


See, 
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See, ſtreaming from th unhallow'd tree, 
His all-atoning blood ! 


Is this the infinite ?—Tis He; „ ö 
Our Saviour and our God. 


1 * 
. 


Let ſin no more our ſouls enſlave! 
Break, Lord, the tyrant's'chain |! 
O] fave us, whom thou cam'ſt to ſave! 
Nor bleed, nor die in vain ! 
HYMN 13. 
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For Easter-Day. 


Io God, the God of truth and love, 
With joy advance the hymn divine : 
Let men on earth, like ſaints above, 
I ?0o him in in harmonious join: 
For he did own his Son this day, 
And death reſign'd his glorious prey. 


He roſe, he roſe, the Saviour roſe, 
He left the gloomy filent grave; 
Triumphant o'er his deadly toes, 
He reigns with ceaſeleſs pow'r to fave. 
Angels the joyful truth proclaim, 


And bleſs the great Redeemer s name. 
ö Cenie 
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Ceaſe then, ye mortals! ceaſe to mourn, 
Extend your hopes beyond the tomb: 

Though human duſt to duſt ſhall turn, 
Theſe forms again more fair ſhall bloom: 

For he who died, now lives on high 

Who man ſhall raiſe no more to die. 


But, O moſt holy ! moſt ador'd! 
Jehovah ! Father! Friend of all! 
From fin revive us by thy word, 
Renew our ſouls no more to fall : 
That, at the laſt loud trumpet's ſound, 
Thy heirs with Chriſt we may be 1 


1 . 14. 
Can theLord is ris'n to day! Hallelujah, 
(Sons of men your homage pay,) Hal. 
Who did once upon the croſs Hal. 
Suffer to retrieve our loſs. Hal. 


Hymns of praiſe then let us ſing Hal. 
To our gracious heav'nly King, Hal. 
Who deſcended to the grave, Hal. 
Souls from fin and death to fave. Hal. 
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But triumphant o'er his foes, Hal, | 
Soon to endleſs lifearoſe | + Hal 

Now he' reigns above the ys” Hal. 

Where the en ever e Hal. 
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HYMN 1 5+ 


The Sunday after Ascension-Day, (2 
(Our Lord is ris'n from the dead, 
Our Jeſus 1 is gone up on high: 
The pow'rs of hell are captive led, 


Drage'd to the portals of the "0 


There his triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the ſolemn lay; 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates! 
Ff Ye everlaſting doors give way, 


_ Looſe all your bars of maſly light, 
# And wide unfold th' ætherial ſcene; 

$$ He claims theſe manſions as his right, 
* Receive the King of Glory in. 


it Who i 18 the King of Glory,—who? | hn 
# The Lord that all his foes oercame, _ 
= The world, ſin, death and hell o erthrew, 


* And Jeſus 18 the conqueror's name. 


Lo! 


= 


Lo! his i 
And angels chant the ſolemn lay; 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly — 


« Ye everlaſting doors! give way. 


$* Who is the King of Glory, -h? 
« The Lord of glorious por poſſeſt; 

The king of ſaints and 2 — too; 

God over all, for ever bleſt!” 


— 


HIN 16. 


2 For — 
BERHOl p! the ſacred gift deſcends, 
The myſtic tongues appear; 
Lo! heav'n to truth new vigour lends, 
And pow'r divine is here. 


Lo! men in human lore unſkill'd, 
With eloquence endu'd ; 
Their minds with grace celeſtial flld, 


Once ignorant and rude. 


Frcea hence to realms and climes dennen | 


They light and life convey ; 
And ſouls with their inſtructions fraught, 
Their Saviour's laws A 
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O Thou! whoſe tu, pow'r and a 
This day ſuch wonders wrought, 
Teach us in goodneſs to improve, 
In deed, in word, and thought. 


Let thy bleſt Spirit rule our hearts, 
And ſave us from our foes: 
For this alone true peace imparts, 


And laſting bliſs o 


HYMN 19%, 
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CsaxArox Spirit! — whoſe N a 
The world's foundations firſt were laid; 
Come, viſit ev ry pious mind; f 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind! 


From fin and ſorrow ſet. us free; 
Make us thy temples, worthy thee; 


Illumine our dull, darken'd ſight, 
Thou ſource of uncreated light! 


Thrice holy fount! thrice holy fire! 
Our hearts with heav nly love inſpire; 
Come, and thy ſacred unction as 
""Y eats us, while we COM 
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Make us eternal truths receive; 
And practice all that we believe ;— 4 
Come, viſit ev'ry pious mind; 11 


— 1 thy) Joys on buman kind 31 


HYMN | 18. r 
| | 
For Trinity tity-Sunday, ; oT | 


Hal, holy, holy, holy, Lord! * 
Be endleſs praiſe to thee 71 
Supreme, eſſential One, ador | 

In co-eternal Three! 


Thee, gracious FATHER, we confeſs; | 
Thee, bleſſed Sox, adore; 91 
Thee, SPIRIT of truth and holineſss it 

We worſhip evermore. 


Three perſons equally divine 
Me magnify and love; = 
While choirs of ſaints and angels join j 

To ſing thy praiſe above. 


Hail, holy, holy, holy, Lord! "ae 
Be endleſs praiſe to thee 
Supreme, eſſential One, ador'd 
In co-eternal Three! 3 | 
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Fe ROM al that dwell vile ths ies, ern”) 
Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe ;/ ix 
Let the Redeemer's name be hg 
Through ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 


Eternal are thy mercies, Lord! 

Eternal truth attends thy word: 5 
praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore, 
Till ſuns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 


Your lofty themes, ye mortals ! bring, 
In ſongs of praiſe divinely ſing ; 

The great ſalvation loud proclaim, 

And ſhout for joy the Saviour's name. 


In ev ry 
Io ev'ry land the ſtrains belong 
In cheerful ſounds your voices raile, 


nd fill the world with loudeſt ſt praiſe, | 


Y iber be to a; our FORD 1 wg 
Thine eternal love we ling; 2 Ha 
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land begin the ſong; 
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Thou 


HYMNS. 


Thou haſt bar'd thine arm divine, Hal: 

Wrought ſalvation, made us thine. Hal. 
Wand'ring ſheep, how far from home Hah \ 7} 
Sore bewilder'd-did'we roam; Hal. 
Till the gracious ſhepherd came, Hal.) 
Sought and ſav'd; O praiſe his name! Hal. 


Death! no more we dread thy ſling; Hal. * 


Sin ſubdu'd, we joyful ſing ; „ Fal 
Grave! thy terrors we defy; Hal. 
We ſhall live, for Chriſt did die, Hal. 
Fir'd with gratitude, we raiſe Fal. 


All our ſouls to ſpeak thy praiſe: Hal. 
Worthy, worthy may we prove, Hal. 
Lord, of ſuch diſtinguiſh'd love. Hal. 


HYMN 21. 


UP = 


Wuren all als mercies, 0 my God! 1 
My riſing ſoul ſurveys; aa 
Tranſported with the view, I'm loft | 
In wonder, love and praiſe, _ 1 & 
Thy providence my life ſuſtain dz. 
And all my wants redrels'd, 
01 T I When 
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And when in fin and ſorrow ſunk, | 


* 
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rds. 


When i in the ſilent womb ! 4 Hen wor? 
And hung upon tie breaſt. * ; 


When in the ſlippery paths of youth 


171 With heedleſs ſteps Iran, 


Thy arm unſeen convey'd me ans 
And led me up to man. 


When worn with ſickneſs oft haſt thou 
With health renew'd my face; 


Reviv'd my foul with grace. 


Thro' ev ry period of my life 
Thy goodneſs Il purſue; 
And after death in diſtant worlds, 

The glorious theme renew, 


HYMN 22. 
Tux Lord my paſture ſhall 8 
And feed me with a ſhepherd's care; 
His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 
My noon-day walks he ſhall attend,. 
nds in my midnight hours defend. 


. 6 When 
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When in the. ſultry ju'e? I . ai Mic 
Or on tbe thirſty mountain pant: 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads, Fi 2503 
My weary, wand' ring ſteps he leads; pr 
Where peaceful rivers fot and flow, ._ .. 
Amid the verdant landſcape flow, ng 1 


Though i in the paths of death I tread, - F 
With gloomy horrors overſpread ; 

My ſteadfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord! art with me Qill; 
Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid, 


And guide me through the dreadful ſhade. 


Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Thro' devious, lonely wilds I ſtray, 
Thy bounty ſhall my pains beguile : 
The barren wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 
With ſudden greens and herbage crown d, 
And ſtreams {hall murmur all around. 
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HYMN : 23. 
ExrERNAI ſource of ew ry joy! 
Well may thy praiſe our lips employ : "PEI 
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While in thy: TIP we appear, 
Thy goodneſs crowns the circling year, 
Wide as the earth and planets roll, 
Thy hand ſuſtains and cheers the whole; ; 


By thee the fun is taught to riſe, 
And darkneſs when to veil the ſkies. 


The flow ry ſpring at thy command, 
Embalms the air and paints the land ; 
The ſummer rich luxuriance pours, 
And autumn yields its various ſtores. 


Seaſons, and months, and weeks, and days 
Demand ſucceſſive hymns of praiſe : 

Still be the cheerful homage paid, 

With morning's s light and evening's ſhade. 


O may our more harmonious tongues 

In worlds unknown purſue the ſongs, 

And in thoſe brighter courts adore, 

Where days and years revolve no more! 
HYMN 24. 
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| Cour let us join our cheerful ſongs 
n angels eu the throne; 
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Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 4 
But all their joys are one. 


« Worthy the Lamb that died,” they crys 

« To be exalted thus; 1 

«* Worthy the Lamb” our hearts reply,” 
„For He was {lain for us.” 


Jeſus | is worthy to receive. 
Honour and pow'r divine; 

And bleſſings more than we can sive, 
Be Lord, for ever thine. 


Let all creation join in one 
To bleſs the ſacred name 

Of him that ſits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


2 


HYMN 25. 


To God the only wiſe, 
Our Saviour and our King, 


Let all the ſaints on earth below 
Their humble praiſes bring. 


Tis his almighty love, 
His counſel and his care, 
Preſerves 
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Preſerves ws fafe from fin 40 nen 
And ev'ry hurtful morn 


He will preſent his ſaints 

Vnblemiſh'd and 1 

Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 


Then all the choſen ſecg 
Shall meet around his throne ; 


And make his wonders known. 


To our redeeming Gd 
Eternal truth belongs, 
Immortal crowns of majeſty, 
And never-ceaſing ſongs. 


HYMN 26. 
Bxronx Jehovah's awful throne 
Ye nations, bow with ſacred joy; 


; pa bleſs: the conduct of his grace, Fr 


Know that the Lord is God ne; I 49 3 


He can create and he deſtroy. 
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His ſov reign pow'r without our aid, 
ovary us of clay, and form'd. us men; 
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And hem like: . hu deep we n | 
He brought us to his fold again. 


We'll crowd his gates with thankful a | 
High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe, 
And earth with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill his courts with ſounding praiſe. 
Wide as the world is his ee 1 
Vaſt as eternity his love; 81. 2 


Firm as a rock his truth 1 a | 
When rolling years {hall ceaſe to move. ; 


e of the heav'aly King! 
As we journey Jet us ſing; : 
Sing our Saviour's worthy-praiſe, - ' 
Glorious in his works and ways. 


We are trav'ling home to Gd. 
In the way the fathers trod: 77 


They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happineſs ſhall oe % fl 


O ye choſen ſeed |: be glad, 


| Chriſt our advocate 1 is ile, BUF: 
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Fear not, brethren | jo Ry 
On the borders of our land; 


Up to thee our ſouls we raiſe, 
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Brother to our ſouls becomes. 


yful ſtand > | 


Jeſus Chriſt, our Father's Son, 
Bids us undiſmay'd go on. 


Lord! obediently we'll go, 
Gladly leaving all below; 
Only thou our leader be, 


And we'll ever follow thee. © 57 


HYMN 28. 
Gov of all- redeeming grace ! | 
By thy pard'ning love gompell'd, 


Up to thee our bodies ved. 


Thou our ſacrifice receive. 
Which we offer thro' thy ſon ; *F 

Whilſt to thee alone we live, 

_ Whilſt we die to thee one. 


Meet it is and juſt and right, 


That we ſhould be wholly 83 i f 
A 3 is 
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In thy will alone delight, 
In thy bleſſed ſervice join. 
O! that ev'ry word and work 
Might proclaim how good thes art; 
Holineſs unto the Lord 
Be inſ{crib'd on ev'ry heart. 
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HYMN 29. 
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LEADER of faithful fouls! and guide 
Of all that travel to the ſky, 

Come and with us, ev'n us, abide, 
Who would on thee alone rely. 


Strangers and pilgrims here below, 
This earth we know is not our place; 
We haiten thro' this vale of woe, 
In glory to behold thy face. 


We' ve no abiding city here, 
But ſeek a city out of ſight ; 
Thither our ſteady courſe we ſteer, 


Aſpiring to the plains of light. 
Patient th' appointed race to run, 
This weary world we caſt behind ; 
0 T ons From 
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From ſtrength to ren 40 we travel on, 
The new Jeruſalem to find. 


Thro' thee, who all our ſins haſt borne, 

Sl Freely and gracioully forgiv'n ; 

With longs to Zion we return, 
Contending for our native heav'n. 
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With ſongs to Zion we return, 
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From ſtren gth to 3 we travel on, 
The new Jeruſalem to Hl. 


Thro' thee, who all our ſins haſt borne; 
' Freely and graciouſly forgiv'n ; 


Contending for our native heav n. 
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